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‘Interesl; Daily in the Furniture Department.
“Where the Salesroom Sample Sale Is In Progress
239 FAIRFIELD AVE,

F FA 9 4Doors Above Broad St

_’ehu Furniture, Draperies and Novelties, re-uphol-
and reﬂn:lnhing furniture, Shades and Curtains in

3RIDGEPORT DISTRIBUTING CO.,

@ 02 STATE STREET, NEAR PUBLIC MARKET
- 3 Port or Sherry, 75 cents per gallon.
Mry Tokay, Muscatel, Rhine Wine, etc,

E GERMAN MIRROR MFG.CO.

Wfromlmmin& to 747 East Main St.

We do silvering and re-silvering looking glasses in
nches, also picture framing. We call for and deliver.
orkmanship guaranteed. Drop us a postal at

¢ w 747 EAST MAIN STREET

 THE NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO.
HOUSATONIO Down Town Office
154 PAIRFIELD AVENUE

Sprague’s Extra

CE | LEHIGH COAL
COAL Spraguelee&Coal Co

East End East Washington Ave. Bridge
Telephone 710

GREGORY & C0,, Zoevies iom
COAL Stratford Avenus

OAL——and——WOOD

'_ our, Grain, Hay and Straw, [mousase

snd RETAIL
 TWelephone ¢81-8

e BERKSHIRE MILLS.
ABSOLUTELY

COAL GUARANTEED

SCREENED BY A NEW MACHINE

t installed, and we invite customers to call at our yard
gee it in operation. Coal is advancing in price each
nth at wholesale and must soon advance at retail

‘DO NOT DELAY ORDERING

WHEELER & HOWES,
fATN ST.

N S Yard, East End Congress Street Bridge

Main Office
262
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-some business

A WOMAN'S
ENCHANTMENT

By William Le Queux

Copyright, 1909, by
William Le Queux

(Continued.)

CHAPTER VL
GRANNY MAKES A CURIOUS RE-
QUFEST.

I was back ip my chamber about §
o'clock that same afternoon,
writing a letter, when the door bell
rang, and I rose and opened it.

On the threshold stood Granny
Gough.

My heart stood still for a moment.

““Huiloa! old man. Come in,” I
managed to say, and he followed me
in with the single word *"Hulloa!"

He was smartly dressed in what he
called his business kit, namely, a per-
fect-fitting frock coat and silk hat,
which he wore when interviewing peo-
ple on business. Like the true co=-
mopolitan, he hated such garb, pre-
fering the ease of the dark flannel
lounge suit and the soft-fronted print
shirt. But he had to don the shiny
headgear of commerce and ceramony
in order, he always declared, to pro-
duce an impression.

‘““Been out on business—eh?" 1 ask-
ed, as he sank into an armchair. I
saw his face was a trifle haggard
and in his eyes was an expresasion
such as I had never seen there be-
fore.

“Yes,” he replied, simply. “Got
drink handy?"”

I went to the cupboard and got out
some whisky and soda. Then, when
he had swallowed a stiff .glass—which
by the way, was qui unusual to
him—he sighed, took = tte from
the box I offered and Nt It with
due deliberation.

“I've been out In the country. I'm
only just back,” he sald, voluntearing
the information.

I pretended not to have besn round
to the Cecil. I was undecided how
to judge him."

“Business, I suppose.”

*Yes, he responded, emphatically. “T
met <Carlier, the blg banker of Lyons,
quite accidentally. He's at the Savoy—
wants me to g0 to America to do

for him."
pays, go,” I sald.
cloud of amoke slowly
from his lips and answered:

“The game he's on requires too
much bluff, my dear boy. I'm not up
to it just now.”

“Hecause you're hipped, Granny.
But things will come right for you.
Roumania iz not the only counfry
in the world where concessions are to
be picked up.”

“I know that,"” he eried, impatient-
ly. “But this business of Carller's is
a big game of bluff—simply to bluff
a company in New York out of its
lawful rights and get its shares for

o Sy

“Well. Granny, If there's a man In
Europe who can play that game, it's
yourseif," I declared.

“My dear Phil” he said, m:lnx his
finger and laughing, *“I'm & philoso-
pher, as you know. I make lots of
money, but mnever keep any. When
Granny Gough has money the world
has money! You know that. I give
it all away. And when I haven't any
—well, I easily find mugs who'll give
me some. You've known me a
long time, Ralston, Have I ever wor-
ried over the future? Have I ever
been glum?"

“Well, If it
He blew a

F “Not until just recently.”

“Ah! I have cause—now. There's
the woman I love—the woman whose
future depends upon me procuring the
necessary funds to make her happy."”
he said, suddenly serious. “Yes, Ral-
ston, I've been a fool. I ought to
have kept the money I had. This
time last year I had, in the Credit
Lyonnais, about eight thousand pounds
Today all the money I possess in the
worid is In my pocket—about twenty
pounds. And yet—"

“Yet what?”

“And yet I have ideas—Dbig ideas.”™

“lI know that. Your schemes are
alwsys colossal,' just as your con-
founded cheek is!"

He laughed heartily. When we were
together alome he and I never minc-
ed matters.

“Yes, I suppose I've got a bigger
amount of cheek than most people, But
my dear fellow, it pays. It seems
to hypnotize people. It puts them to
gleep and I get the money I want.
They pay me for prospective conces-
sions and advance me money for ex-
penses in business that as men they
ought to know is rotten. Bah! Your
sharpiest business men here In your
city of London can be put to sleep
by a little hypnotism properly applied.
I don't lle—oh, dear no! I only pres
sent the facts of my wvarious schemes
in a rosy glow of light, as it were!
And they get daszzled—and put their
hands Into thelr pockets, always for
the benefit of Granny Gough!”

And he laughed, his great blue eyes
fixed upon me.

Could this man, so easy-going, so
careless, and yet so generous, be an
assassin? No—ea thousand time no!

He lit a fresh cigarette, and lean-
ing back again in his chalr, said:

“Carlyvle was quite right when he
sald that the world was peopled most-
ly with fools., A clever man can just
use his fellowrpen to his own advan-
tage—providing he s bold enough to
face sudden danger.”

“Ah! there are few men like your-
self, Granny,” I remarked.

“T am a wide man—T've got blg
ideas, and I can work 'em,” he de-
clared. “Perhaps my methods are
open to criticism. T quite admit that.
But you'll agree that there are few
financiers or successful business men
—those who give big sums to chari-
ties and hospitals and flgure In the
birthday honors—who can put their
hands upon their hearts and say there
have never been gullty of a bit of
sharp practice.” p

“I quite believe you,” { said. ““The
smug Puritanism of the great major-
ity is a mere veneer of religious re-
spectabllity, and the magistrate who
fines a boy for playing pltch and tosa
will, on the same day, do a deal on
the stock exchange.”

“My dear fellow,” Gough said, *if
you only knew half the story of my
adventures in search of a fortune you'd
hold the world in the greatest con-
tempt. I'll tell you what happened
only a few months ago. I was in
Copenhagen and a trifle hard up,
when 1 received word that a big
concession in the Adriatic had been
glven by the Hungarian government
to a German syndicate. The Ilatter
had heard of me as a man of means
and as a man who could find capi-
Therefore I was approached and
asked to wire to Cologne. I went—
as the big American financler—put up
the best hotel In the best sulte
of rooms, although I hadn't the money
to pay for them. I worked the trick
of a bogus telegram or two from
bankers and then I met the syndl-
cate., I invited them to meeting—ten
of them—in a private room at the ho-
tel and heard what they had to say.

e moment I set eyes on them I
saw they would fall Into my hands.
They were little butchers and bakers
and retired clerks—hard-headed, but
without experience. They offered me

share of the concession for

again. They came like lambs, think-
ing that T was about to finance them.
When the whole ten of them were
inslde the room I locked the door,
and golng to the table 1 clamly said,
‘Gentlemen, the whole lot of you are
in prison! You should have seen
their faces. By Jove! they were a
study. "Yes," I went on, ‘you've tried
to induce me to flnance a concession
which you haven't got. The conces-
slon from the Hungarian government
iz not complete, and isn't worth the
paper It's written upon. And you've
tried to get two hundrad thousand
markse out of me for It. TYou've at-
tempted to obtain money by false pre-
tenses!” The whole crowd were flab-
bergasted. BSome of them, when they
could speak begged me to let them
off Others were Inclined to be defi-
ant."”

“And you soon dealt with them, I
suppose, Granny?"

“Dealt with them!* he cried. “Why,,
before I left that room I had the
whole bag of tricks in mmy hands
syndlcate, concesslons—such as It was‘
—and the swm of two hundred and
fifty pounds advanced to me to go to
Hungary as their agent and get the
conceaslon completed!"

“Blumr

“Bluff, of course! I simply struck
them  so - suddenly that before they
could frecovier Md left ¥Cologne for
Budapest with two hundred and fifty
to go on with the very fair bit of
business to transact. I've already
made another filve hundred over It
and hope to make more."

“You're a marvel. I shall begin to
be frightened of you soon,” I declar-
ed.

“My dear Phil, I'm always straight
to a man who runs straight, as you
know.," he said. “But I like to get
even with some of these buslness
sharks sometimes. I love to do a bit
of sharp practice and so teach them
a lesson. On that day in Cologne I
was In a very tight corner for money.
You ean't play the American finan-
cler without cost—you know. You re-
collect how I got that big order from
the Russian government to buy Chil-
ean and Argemntine warships during
the Japanese war. I posed in Peters-
burg as a millionalire, and through a
lady's Influence got in touch with the
admiralty. I sold them four ships se-
cretly pald the lady ffty thousand
francs for her services s my secret
agent and made a pot myself.”
eh"Md you've lost it all—already—

?ot

“Yes—every red cent,” he laughed.
“I invested ten thousand pounds to
provide for little Gertie. _That's In-
tact, I'm gilad to my. g0 she’'ll never
wast™”

“How is the child? J asked, knowing
the strange, romantic story and how
dear the little nine-year old girl was
to his heart.

“She's bonnie, I went down to see
her today. She's growing fast, and
getting even prettier. By Jove! Phil
I only wish I were not such & wand-
erer,” he sighed. “Then I could see
her more often. But the people she's
with at Brighton are very good In-
deed to her.™

“She's a delightful little thing” I
declared, reflecting that out of his
stroke of good fortune he had provid-
ed for the tiny orphan child he had
some four years before adopted as his
daughter. Men might call him hard
names if they choose, but surely he
had a blg generous heart—jn.-t as he
had a big hand, a big beaming face
and a burly Imposing figure.

True, he loved Myra Stapleton with
a deep, honest and devoted affection.
But perhaps if the truth were really
told fairhaired little Gertle, with her
nine-year old prattie held first place
in his heart.

I knew the circumstances of her
adoption, md. they were, Iindeed rO-
mantie.

We were rllaut for a few moments,
the Crimson London sundown flooding
the room. My thoughts had reverted
to that mysterious tragedy In Redcliffe
Gardens, and guddenly, I sald—

“@ranny, you recollect that woman
who joined Garshore at the Cecil last
night. Was she Lydia Popescu?”

He started forward, staring at me.

“Why?"' he gasped. “What do you
mean? Didn't I tell you she was?

“Yes, but I thought you might have
mistaken her.”

“Why? Why should T mistake her?
What—what do you know about her?
You know something! Tell me!”

And he looked straight into my eyes.

Was he bluffing me, as he bluffed
others?

“Y ¥now nothing,'™ I declared, re-
turning his gasze.

“*That’s a lie, Phil!" he said plain-
Iy. “You know something—something
about that woman.”™

**You hate her? You told me so,
Granny.”

‘In confidente. Promise me never
to repeat what I sald concerning her,”
he begged In a strange harsh voice,
with a curious look in his eyes. ‘No,
Phil, you are my friend—my best
friend. Promise me that one thing!”

CHAPTER VIL
DISSECTS A MAN'S HEART.

Grapny Gough'’s curious réquest that
his Jdenunciation of the fair Lydia
should be kept a secret aroused with-
in me Increased suspicion.

Why was he, so feverishly anxious
that none should know of his anta-
gonlsm toward the woman save my-
self?

What could it mean? There was
mystery In his attitude. And yet when
I came to reflect the woman dead at
Redoliffe Gardens was certainly mnot
the woman he had pointed out to
me us the Roumanian whose presence
in Bucharest had been found undesir-
able by his excellency the Minister
Soutzo! There was mystery—deep, un-
fathomable.

I looked straight into the big, open
face. About his lips was a nervous-
ness quite unusual to him. He was
keeping back from me something he
wished to tell me. I felt sure.

For a long time he smoked on. I
longed to ask him certain questions
regarding that woman, sight of whom
had filled him with such resentment.
At last, in order to approach the sub-
ject, I asked:

“Is Garshore stlll at the Cecil?"

1 don't know,”” he snapped. “The
fellow's movements are no jconcern
of mine, He didn't play the game
with me, and I have mo further use
for curs of that breed.”

“No, I quite agree oid fellow. He
served you = very scurvy trick.”

“And Gld me out of what was just
within my grasp!” he declared. *“If
1 had had no sconscience I could have
used that woman as a lever to obtain
the concession from Soutzo. But I've
Tievikr, to my knowledge, served R
woman, & low down trick—and I hope
Phil, I nevar shall.”

“Now Garshore has got the conces-
slon signed, he'll drop her acquaint-
ance, 1 suppose,” was my remark.

“Of course,” he laughed. *She, no
doubt, believes in him., Women are
so easily misled by flattery and a lit-
tle attention. But I admit he acted
very cleverly and it only shows the
fellow's cunning. He got all the de-
tails of the business from me and then
went to work himself.”

“¥You're a little too fond of speak-
ing about your own affairs, Granny,"
I sald.

“Perhaps I am. I'm
lievine that every man
myself."” He Ilaughed,
smoke from his lips.

“Seo Gertle |s still at Brighton?" I
remarked, turning the conversation in-
to a different channel.

“Yes dear little soul. She's growing
into a charming child,” he sald, a

contented expression over-

“As you know, I

her Into a family—tradespsople
- are—living alone

fond of be-
is made like
blowing the

at Hove. Thorb.
school

of paper on which were some child-
ish writing and some cruds sketches
of ducks and houses. He, the man
whom the world called an adventurer,
was proud of it, for he loved that
child better that his life.

I took the paper, and looked at it,
remarking that she must be getting
on well,

“Rather, my dear chap. She's as
sharp as a needle, and she grows pret-
tier every day. The good people keep
her very nicely dressed, but of course
they're well paid for it.”

“Thanks to you, Granny,” I re-
marked. “Her existence is one of your
secrets, isn't it?”

“Yes,"” he said in a low volce. "No-
body knows the real truth, only wyou,
Phil. You recollect, no doubt, what I
told you—how, late one winter's night,
while I was going along Holborn I
met a poor shivering woman, thinly
clad, and so il with rheumatism that
she could scarce drag ons foot after
the other. Her face was wan and
pinched, and she wore a,dark gray
summer dress although it was mid-
winter. By the hand she led a tiny
fair-haired child. A® I hurried past
on my way back to the Cecil the wom-
an held out her hand, offering me
matches, but saying no word. I brush-
ed past her, but as I dld so a look
in the eyes of the poor pinched little
child caused me to halt and turn
back. Well—I didn't buy the matches,
but I gave the woman a soversign.
She almost collapsed with thankful-
ness, for they were both starving.
They had not tasted meat for a
month, for she was a widow -and too
ili to work. And to cut a long story
short, I gave ' the poor woman from
time to time money to put her on her
legs again. Two months went past,
and she had already obtained work,
and was again earning her living,
when she was suddenly taken {ll, and
died before I knew of her selzure, Lit-
tle QGertie was left alone—and so O
adopted her and she is mine””

“A strange and pathetic meeting."
I sald, with a sigh. Surely no man
would belileve that at the bottom of
Granville Gough's heart was such deep
sympathy for the poor and afflicted.
Had I not known the truth I myseif
should have scouted the idea, “You
love the child, T %¥now."”

“ILove her?’ he echoed, turning in
his chair. “She's all the world to me,
Phil. I tell you that I always thank
Providence for giving me the money
I've invested for her. She will never
want again."

“And while you are hard up like
this she has every luxury!™

“What does it matter?’ he laoghefl
lightly. *“I never think of the mor-
row for myself. Never have done it
in all my life.”

“You'ra too generous to your
friends.” I declared, reoollacti.ng the
many openhanded actions which I had
known him perfom.

“Well,” he sald “I'm fast coming
to the con.uluslon, that the more one
helps one's friends the less one is
thought of. Why, the very men whom
I've been able to tide over a crisis
are those who have afterward been
my worst enémies! And when a man
like myself has an enemy it's a serl-
ous matter, I can tell you. One word
against me has often been the meang
of preventing me from bringing off a
lucrative stroke of business. One
case I recollect especlally. I was in
Athens, selling to the Greek govern-
ment two torpedo boat destroyers
built in Italy. Pauletti’'s of Gemoa
had given them into my hands to sell
at a big commission. I had worked
all my cards with the Greaks—back-
sheesh, etc—and was just on the point
of gatt!ng the purchase signed, when
there sprang up In Athens a man
who was one of my worst enemies—
even though I had once saved him
from arrest in Viemna. This gentle-
man—he was a German, by the way—
wrote to the Greek minister of marine
denouncing me as a chevalier d'in-
dustrie. The result was that I was
compelled to pack my traps and take
the boat back to Brindisi*

To be Continued.)

Tons of Fresh Fish

to be sold at a lower price than any-
where else In the city at W. D. Cook
& Son's. We have a fine llne of hali-
but, swordfish, steak cod, shad, blue-
fish,, weakfish, yellowfin, sea trout,
flatfish, soft and hard crabs. lobsters,
oysters and all other kinds of fresh
fish that are in season.

CUT THIS COUPON oﬁ

It Is Redeemable at
Leverty’s

J. A. Leverty & Bro. the popular
druggists, ask you to present the fol-
lowing coupon at either of their three
stores, 1666 Main street,608 Park ave-
nue, or North avenue and Majn street,
and they will let you have a regular
fifty cent package of Ames Pleasant
Specific for constipation and dyspep-
sla, containing a full month's treat-
ment, at half price.

Cut This Coupon Out
and Use It at Once

This coupon entitles the holder
A0 one 50c package oOf Ames
Pleasant Specific for dyspepsla,
constipation and billousness, at
half price, Z26ec.

J. A. LEVERTY & BRO.

"

. Special

Summer Bargains

Stedmen ... $40/Steinway .. $70°
Chew ..... ﬂOERemhnrd . $216

Wissner

Warerooms,
Oor. Broad and Btate Sts.
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What is CASTORIA

©Oastoria is a harmiless MMMO‘LM_

The Ohildren’s Panacea—The Mother's Friond.
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cenuvine CASTORIA M.UA“ %

Bomthaﬂ!gnntued

The Kind You Have Always Bonght

in Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CENTAUS COMPAKY, TF BUABAY STRELT. NEW YORK OFTY.

WATER STREET,
EUROFEAN m

NION HOTEL === s 00

Private Dining Rooms. First Class Cafe. . EDW. FARRELIL, Prop

KEITH’S—-The Varsity Pirarmacy

PRESCRIPTIONE A SPECIALTY

-n

FATRFTELD AVE,, COR. PARK AVE. Phome 1447-3—Day or Night. HS*n

THIS MEANS YOU!
A POINTER

How To Improve Business

*
0

Messrs. Leverty will go further, and
will give with every package they sell
their personal guarantee to refund the
money {f Pleasant Specific does not
permanently benefit. A reliable med-
icine at half price, with the guarantee
that your money will be cheerfully re-
funded if you are not entirely satis-
fied.

Anyvone who is suffering from liver
trouble, constipation, sick headache,
indigestion, bad taste in the mouth,
blilousness, specks before the eyes,
melancholy, or tired feellngs, should
take advantage of this offer. Messra.
Leverty do not know how long they
will be able to s=ell Ames Pleasant
Specific at half price, for the sale has
been something phenomenal,and hun-
dreds of the most obstinate cases in
Bridgeport have been cured.

As the dose Is diminished after the
first few days a bottle that you can
obtain now for 25 cents will last a
month.

DISTRICT OF FAIRFIELD, ss.
PROBATE COURT.

July 12, 1808,

Estate of Fannie B. Smith, late of
sald district, deceased.

The Court of Probate for said district
of Falrfield has limited and allowed &
period of six months from the date
hercof for the creditors of sald estate
to exhibit their claims for settlement.
All persons neglecting to present their
accounts withih said time allowed will
be aebarred a recovery. All persons
indebted to said estate are requested
to make payment to

HENRY GREENETEIN,
Bridgeport, Connecticut,

a* Administrator.

DISTRICT OF FAIRFIELD, ss.
PIROBATE COURT.
July 12, 1909.

BEstate of Marshal L. Smith, late of
said district, deceased.

The Court of Probate for said district
of Fairflielki has limited and allowed a
period of six months from the date
hereof for the creditors of sald estate
to exhibit their claims for settlement.
All persons neglecting to present thelr
accounts within sald time allowed will

ONE OF THE.MOST ESSENTIAL
REQUISITES TO AN UP-TO-DATE,
MODERN BUSINESS, IS A SELECT
AND WELL PRINTED ASSORT-
MENT OF OFFICE STATIONERY.
«A MAN IS JUDGED BY THE COM-
PANY HE KEEPS.” THE SAME
RULE APPLIES TO THE STATION-
ERY OF BUSINESS MEN.

The Farmer Publishing Co.

Book and Job
Printers . ...




